The Just  Mean

"oiseaux, ou c'est d'une voix si mysterieuse que les hommes
"ne la cornprennent pas. Le divin philosophe que tu
"cheris le savait bien quand il dlsait a ses disciples: *La
" 'ou vous serez seulement trois reunis, en men nom, mon
u< esprit sera avec vous.3"

This eloquent passage poses, as so many other writers
and speakers have posed> the great problem which each
one of us has to face: Where are we to draw the line
between our duty to ourselves and to one another indi-
vidually, and our duty to the crowd? A pure individual-
ist must atrophy into an entirely barren, selfish, and
ultimately miserable being. An uncritical socialist, who
is the mere unit of a crowd, must be a narrow-minded
bigot, the slave of his surroundings, the voice of every
current of public emotion, the flotsam and jetsam of the
stormy ocean of life. Individualism against socialism:
that has been a contest waged within men and mankind
from the remotest ages. It is the great domestic issue
for most of the progressive nations at the present day.
Neither of the twro contending principles can ultimately
succeed. A wisely living individual and a wisely con-
structed polity alike must combine both in a balanced
equilibrium, and this because man is neither a wholly
gregarious nor a wholly non-gregarious animal. The
service of mankind by each and the free development of
the individual within no narrow limits have both to be
kept in view. The socialist and the individualist alike
must fail because each would effect one of these ends by
destroying the other. It is as absurd to be a socialist
as to be an individualist. No sane man can help being
an individual and passionately desiring individual free-
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